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If you don't mind, old fellow, I'll stand beside the pul-
pit. Never did care for sermons much, but still. ..

Friedrich Hall. Thank you, Paul.
[A short pause.]

Ida Hall It's time. Come.

[They leave the room. From outside comes the tolling of the
church bell, which continues until the end. After a
moment JULIE comes in, she looks around, troubled.
Then from the distance comes the tramp of marching
men. It grows nearer. JULIE kneels down and prays.]
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